pleifant (fomedy, of 

They hauc had my houfe a wceke at command, 

Xhaue turned away my other guefts, 

They fhall haue my horfes Bardolfe, 

They muft come off,Ile fawce them. Exit omnes 

Enter Foord, Page, and their wines, Shadow, 
Slender , and Sir Hugh. 

Ford. Well wife, here take my hand,vpon my foule 
I loue thee dearer then I do my life, and ioy I haue fo 
true and conftant wife, my iealoufie fhall neuer more 
offend thee. 

Mif: For. Sir I am glad,& that which I haue done, 
VVas nothing elfe but mirth and modefty. 

Page. I miftris Ford, Faljlajfe hath all the greefe, 
And in thisknauery my wife was the chiefe. 

MifPa. No knauery husband, it was honcft mirth. 

Hugh. Indeed it was good paftimes and merriments 

Mif: Poor d. But fwcet-heart fhall we leaue old Fal- 
JlaJfe fo ? 

MifPage.Q by no meanes.fend to him againe. 

Page, I do not thinke hee’l come, being fo much dc- 
ceiued. 

Foord. Let me alone, He to him once againe like 
Brooke, and know his minde whether hee'lcomeor 
not. 

Page. There muft be fbme plot laide,or hee’l not 
come. 

Mif Page. Let vs alone for that.Heare my deuicc. 
Oft haue you heard fince Horne the H unter dyed, 
That women to affright their little children, 

Saies that he walkes in fhape of a great flag. 

Now 


* 




the merry Wines of Wind for . 

Now for that Faljlajfe hath bene fo decciucd, 

As that he dares not venter to the houfe, 

VVce’l fend him word to mcete vs in the field, 
Difguifed like Horne, with huge homes on his head. 
The hourc fhalbe iuft betweene twelue and one, 

And at that time we will mecte him both : 

Then would I hauc you prefent there at hand. 

With little boyes difguifed and dreft like Fairies, 

For to affright fat Faljlajfe in the woods . 

And then to make a period to the i eft, 

Tell Faljlajfe all,I thinke this will do beft. 

Page.Tis cxcellent.and my daughter Anne 
Shall like a little Fairy be difguifed. 

Mif: page. And in that M aske lie make the Do&or 
fteale my daughter Anne , & ere my husband knowes 
it,tocarry her to Church, and marry her. 

Mif: Foord . But who will buy the Hikes to tyre the 
boyes? 

Page. That will I do, and in a robe of white 
lie eloathe my daughtcr,and aduertife Slender 
To know her by that figne,and fteale her thence. 

And vnknowne to my wife, fhall marry her. 

Hu: Sokad vdge me the deuicc is excellent, 

I will alfo be there,andbelike a Iackanapes, 

Arid pinch him moft cruelly for his lecheries. 

Mif: Pa. Why then we arc teuenged fufficiently : 
Firft he was carried and throwne in the Thames, 
Next beaten well,Ime fuce you’l witneffe that. 

Mif: For. We lay my life this makes him nothing fat* 
Page. Well, lets about thisftratageni,I long 
To fee deceit deceiu’d, and wrong haue wrong. 
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